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achieved the " philosophical standpoint" The aspect
of everything had changed.

Night had fallen. Remembering Mr. Murtagh's
(of Irishtown) warning about the difficulty of getting
" the long-legged ones up once they fall," I took the
Master's arm, for I knew the path. Suddenly, with
melodramatic suddenness, he glared about him and
said in a deep voice, solemnly gesturing caution,
" Fafnirlagertinfinstern walde?

We went out by a side door so as to avoid Mr,
Beddy, who might be returning at any moment, full
of grace with my mother, in a tuppenny tram. And,
coming back, I went to get a dictionary to look up
what the devil is meant by " dialectic." Here it is:
"According to Hegel, each concept in the develop-
ment of thought by a primitive necessity develops
its own diametric opposite, and to this reaction of
thought against itself, regarded not as final, but as
subject to a subsequent reconcilement in a higher
order of thought, he gave the name of dialectic."

" Well, it's never too late to know what you were
talking about," I said to myself. And so to bed, to
sleep, perchance to dream of something which is
beyond my ken, but cannot be swept away. It is
peculiarly unsatisfying. It is as if someone were to
assure two love-sick lovers: "Cheer up ! You two
may be swept away, but Reproduction shall never be
swept away."
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